FIRE BELOW

t( but, now that you're married, I should recom-
mend some less exacting vicinity. Deauville,
for instance/'
Though he spoke in jest, I felt the truth- of
his words.
Austria seemed to be fated to be my cockpit.
Three times I had visited that country and
each time met with adventure of an uncommon
sort: these encounters had been as exciting
as any young man could have wished, but
they had~ not been free from peril, and when a
man marries, I think he loses the right to take
his life in his hand., George had each time
been with me, and I must confess that we
courted what danger we found, or at least,
being in the quarrels, made no attempt to
withdraw. Still, the trouble was not of our
making, and since outside that country our
lives had been very peaceful, it was easy to
look upon Austria as the lion's mouth. For
that reason I would not have gone there, still
less have taken my wife, but, as luck would
have it, I could not help myself.
The year before, I had had the honour to,
many Leonie, Grand*Duchess of Riechtenburg,
and though she had dropped her title and
always showed her displeasure if she was
treated as other than a commoner's wife, she
had not parted with the duchy which she had
quitted to marry me eight months before.
The duchy lay in Carinthia, and though its
great house was gone, a hunting-lodge, lately
,  made a  fair  residence  during  the
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